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SIMON SUGGS, THE SHIFTY MAN.

BY JOHNSON J. HOOPER, ESQ.

[A series of sketches of one Capt. Suggs,
late captain of the Tallapoosa Volunteers,
are being published in the East.Alabamian.
In the first number, Simon, then a boy, was
caught by his father—*¢ a hard-shel! Baptist
preacher”—in the act of playing *old
sledge” (seven-up) with a negro boy nam-
ed Bill, for which the old man, with a hand-
ful of hickory sticks, threatens to take the
bark off of both of them, and marches them
off to *“the mulberry tree,” the scene of all
formal punishment administered during
work houra in tho ficld. [t ia at ¢‘the mul-
berry” the present sketch opens.]

It must not be supposed that, during the
walk to the place of punishment. Simon’s
mind was either inactive, or engaged in
suggesting the grimaces and contortions
wherewith he was pantominically expres-
sing his irreverent sentiments towards his
father, Far from it. The movement of
his limbs and features were the mere work-
ings of habit—~the self-grinding of the cor-
poreal machine—for which his reasoning
half was only remotely responsible. For
while Simon’s person was thus, on its
own account, “making game” of old Jed-
ediabh, his wits, in view of the anticipated
flogging, were dashing, springing, bound-
ing, darting about, in hot chase of some
expedient suitable to the necessities of the
case—much after the manner in which
puss, when Betty, armed with the broom,
and hotly seeking vengeance for the pan-
try robbed, has closed upon her the gar-
ret doors and windows, attempts all sorts
of impossible exits, to come down at last
in the corner, with panting side and glar-
ing eye, exhausted and defenceless.—Our
unfortunate hero could devise nothing by
which he could reasonably expect to es-
cape the heavy blows of his father. Ha-
ving arrived at this conclusion and at “the
mulberry” about the same time, he stood,
with a dogged look, awaiting the issue.

The old man Suggs made no remark to
any one while he was seizing up Bill--a
process which, though by no means novel
to Simen, seemed to excile in him a sort
of painful interest. He watched it closely,
as if to learn the precise fashion of his
father’s knot; and when, at last, Bill was
strung up a-liptoe to a limb, and the whip-
ping commenced, Simon’s eye followed
every movement of his father’s arm; and
as each blow descended upon the bare
shoulders of his sable friend, his own bo-
dy writhed and “ wriggled” in involuntary
sympathy.

¢« It’s the devil, it’s hell,” said Simon to
himself, “ to take such a wallopin’ as that.
‘Why, the old man looks as if he wanted to

et to the holler, i he could—rot his picter!

U's wuth, at least, fifty cents—je-e.miny,
how that hurt !—yes, it’s wuth three-quar-
ters of a dollar to take that ’ere lickin®!
Wonder if I'm  predestinated,” as old
Jeddiah says, to git the feller to it? Lord,
how daddy blows! I do wish to God he’d
bust right open, the durned old deer-face !
If "twa’nt for Ben helpin® him, I blieve
Vd give the old feller a tussle when it comes
to my turn. It couldn’t make the thing no
wuss if it didn’ make it no better. ’D rot
it! what do boys have daddies for, any how?
*Taint for nuthin’ but just to beat ’em and
work 'em. ‘There’s some use in mammies
—I kin poke my finger right in the old
"oman’s eye, and keep it thar, and if I say
it aint thar, she’ll say taint thar too. |
wish she was here to hold daddy off. If
"twa’n’t so fur, I'd holler for her, any how.
]‘[{;‘T“llhs’d cling to the old fellow’s coat
sail !

Mr, Jedediah Suggs let down Bill, and

untied him. Approaching Simon whose
coat was off, *“ Come Simon, son,’” said he,
o cross them hands; I’'m gwine to correct
you.”

“1It aint no use, daddy,” said Simon.

“ Why so, Simon?”

“ Just bekase it aint. I'm gwine to play
cards as long as I live. When I go off to
myself I'm gwine to make a livin’ by it.
So what’s the use of beatin’ me about it.”

Old Mr. Suggs groaned, as he was wont
to do in the pulpit, at this exhibition of
Simon’s viciousness.

“ Simon,” said he, * you’re a poor ig-
nunt creetur. You don’t know nothin’
and you’ve been no whars. If I was to
turn you off, you’d starve in a week—"

“] wish you'd try me,” said Simon,
“and jist see. 1'd win more money in a
week tnan you can make in a year. Thar
ain’t nobody round here can make seed
corn off o’ me at cards. I’m rale smart at
it,” he added, with great emphasis.

“Simon! Simon! you poor unlettered
fool. Don’t you know that all card-players
and cock-fighters and horse.racers go to
hell? You crack-brained creetur’ you!
And don’t you know that them play cards
always lose their money, and—"'

“Who wians it then, Daddy?” asked
Simon.

“ Shet your mouth, you imperdent, slack-
jawed dog! Your daddy’s a-tryin’ to give
you some good advice, and you a-pickin’
up his words in that way. I know'd a
young man once when I lived in Ogletharp,
as went down to Agusty and sold a hun-
dred dollars worth of his daddy’s cotton,
and some o’ them gambollers got him to
drinkin’ and the very first night he was
with ’em they got every red cent of his
money.”’

“ They couldn’ git my money in a
week,” said Simon. *“ Anybody can git
these here green fellows money ; them'’s
the sort 'm gwine to watch for mysell,
Here’s what kin fix the papers as well as
anybody.”

“Well, its no use to argify about the
matter,” said old Jed’diah+ * What saith
the Scriptur’? ¢ He that begetteth a fool,
doth it to his sorrow.” Hence, Simon,
you'te @ peory misorable foul so, orces
your hands 1"

“ You'd jist as well not, daddy. 1 tell
you, 'm a gwine to follow playin’ cards
for a livin’, and what’s the use o’ bangin’
a feller about it? [’m as smart as any of
em, and Bob Smith says them Agusty fcl-
lers can’t make rent off o’ me.”

The reverend Mr. Suggs had, once in
his life, gone to Augusta; an extent of tra.
vel which in those days was a litile vnu-
sual. His consideration among his neigh-
bors was considerably increased by the
circumstance, as he had all the benefit of
the popular inference, that no man could
visit the city of Augusta without acquiring
a vast superiority over all his untravelled
neighbors, in every department of human
knowledge. Mr. Suggs, then, very natu-
rally, felt ineffably indignant that an in-
dividual who had never seen any collection
of human habitations larger than a log-
house village~-an individual, in short, no
other or better than Bob Smith—should
venture to express an opinion concerning
the manners, customs, or any thing else
appertaining to, or in any wise connected
with, the ultima Thule of backwoods Geor-
gians. There were two propositions whiclx
witnessed their own truth to the mind of
Mr. Suggs—the one was, that a man who
had never been at Augusta could not know
anything about that city, or any place or
thing else; the other, that one who had
been there must, of necessity; be not only
well informed as to all things connected
with the eity itself, but perfectly au fait
upon all subjects whatsoever. It was,
therefore, in a tone of mingled indigna.
tion and contempt, that he replied to the
last remark of Simon.

“ Bob Smith says—does he? And who'’s
Bob Smith? Much does Bob Smith know
about Augusty! he’s been thar, I reckon!
Slipped off yearly some mornin’, when no

y warn’t noticin’, and got back afore
night! Its only a hundred and forty mile.
Oh, yes, Bob Smith knows all about it!
I don’t know nothin’ about it! Iain’t ne-
ver been to Agusty! I couldnt find the
road thar, I reckon—ha! ha! Bod Smi-th!
—the eternal stink! if he was only to see
one o’ them fine gentlemen in Augusty,
with his fine broad-cloth and bell-crown
hat, and shoe-boots a shinin’ like silver,
he’d take to the woods and kill himself a-
runnin’. Bob Smith! that’s whar all your
devilment comes from, Simon.”

“Bob Smith’s as good as any body else,
I judge; and a heap smarter than some.
He showed me how to cut jack,” continu-
ed Simon, “ and that’s more nor some peo-
ple kia do, if they have been to Agusty.”

“If Bob Smith kin do it,” said the old
man, “ I kin too. I don’t know it by that
name; but if it’s book knowledge or plain
sense, and Bob kin do it, it's reasonable to
s’pose that old Jed'diah Suggs won’t be
bothered Lad. s it any ways similyar t)
the rule of three, Simon?”

“ Pretty much, daddy, but not adzactly,”
said Simon, drawing a rusty pack from his
pocket to explain ; “Now, daddy,” he pro-

what we call Jacks. Well, now, the idee
is, if you’ll take the deck and mix em all
up together, I’ll take off a passel from top,
and the bottom one of them I take off will
be one of the Jacks.”

“ Me to mix ’em fust,” said old Jed’diah.

“ Yes.”

“ And you not to see but the back of the
top one, when you go to ¢ cut,” as you call
it?”

« Jist so, daddy.”

“ And the backs all jist as like as kin
be?” said the senior Suggs, examining the
cards.

¢ More like nor cow-peas,” said Simon.

“It cant be done, Simon,” observed the
old man, with great solemnity.

“ Bob Smith kin do it, and so kin 1.”

“]t’s agin nater, Simon; thar a’ot a man
in Augusty, nor on top of the yeath that
kin do it!”

“Daddy,” said our hero, “ef you’il bet
me_“

“What!” thundered old Mr. Suggs,
“PBet,did you say?” and he came down
with a scorer, across Simon's shoulders—-
“me, Jed'diah Suggs, that’s been in the
lord’s sarvice these twenty years—me bet,
you nasty, sassy, triflin’, ngly--"’

“] didn’t go to say that, daddy; that
warn’t what I meant, adzactly. | ment
to say that ef you'd let me off from this
here maulin® you owe me, and give me
Bunch,’ ef I cut Jack, I'd give you all this
here silver, ef 1did’n’t—that’s all. To be
sure, I allers knowd you wouldnt bet.”

Old Mr. Suggs assertained the exact
amount of the silver which his son handed
him, in an old leathern pouch, for inspec-
tion. He also, mentally, compared that
sum with an imaginary one, the supposed
value of a certain Indian pony, called
“Bunch,” which he had bought for his
“old woman’s” Sunday riding, and which
had sent the old lady into a fence corner,
the first——and only--time she had ever
mounted him. As he weighed thepocu h ol
silver in his hand, Mr. Suggs also endea-
vored to analyse the character of the
transaction proposed by Symon. It sar.
tinly ean’t be nothin® but givin', no way
it kin be twisted,” he murmured to himself
“I know ha can’t do it, so there’s po resk.
What makes bettin? The resk. Isa
one-sided business, and Il jist let him give
me all his money, and that’ll put all his
wild sportin’ notions out of his head.”

“Will you stand it, daddy?” asked Si-
mon, by way of waking the old man up.
“You mought as well, for the whippia®
won’t do you no good, and as for Bunch,
nobody about the plantation won’t ride
him, but me.”

“Simon,” replied the old man, “I agree
to it.  Your old daddy is in a close place
about payin’ for his land; and this here
money—it’s jist eleven dollars, lackin’ of
twenty-five cents——will help out mighty,
But mind, Simon, ef any thing’s said a-
bout this, hereafter, remember, you give
me the money.”

“Very well, daddy, and ef the thing
works up instid o’ down, | *spose we'll say
you give me Bunch—eh?”

“You won’t never be troubled to tell
how you come by Bunch; the thing's agin
nater, and can’t he done. What old Jed’.
diah Suggs knows, he knows as good as
anybody. Give me them fixaments, Si.
mon."

Our hero hands the cards to his father,
who, dropping the plough-line with which
he had intended to tie Simon’s hands, tura-
ed his back to that individual, in order 1o
prevent his wilnessing the operation of
mizing. He then sat down and very lei-
surely commenced shuffling the cards, ma-
king, however, an cxceetﬁngly awkward
jobof it. Restive kings and queens jump-
ed from his hands, or obstinately refused
to slide into the company of the rest of the
pack. Occasionally, a sprightly knave
would insist on facing his neighbor; or,
pressing his edge against another’s, half
double himself up, and then skip away.
But Elder Jud’diah perseveringly contin-
ued his attempts to subdue the refractory,
while heavy drops burst from his forehead
and ran down his cheeks. All of a sud-
den, an idea, quick and penetrating as a
rifle-ball, seemed to have entered the cra-
niuny of the old man. He chuckkled au-
dibly. The devil had suggested to Mr.
Suggs an impromptu, “stock,” which would
place the chance of Simon--already sui-
ficiently slim in the old man’s opmion=—
without the range of ibility. Mr.
Suggs forthwith proceeded to collectall
the picter cards—so as to be certain to in-
clude the jacks—and place them at the
bottom; with the evident intention of
keeping Simon’s fingers above these when
he should eut. Our hero, who was quiel.
ly looking over his father’s shoulders all
the time, did pot seem alarmed by this
disposition of the cards; on the contrary,
he smiled as i he felt perfectly confident
°f ﬂlccela, iﬂ ﬂpila of ltl )

“Now, daddy,” said Simon, wheo his
father had announced himselt ready, “nar-
ry one of usaint got to look at the cards,
while I'm a cuttin’; if we do, it’ll spile the
conjuration.”

“Very well.”
“And another thing—you’ve got to look

ceeded, * you sce these here four cards is

me right dead in the eye, daddy—will you‘!'

w

“To be sure—to be sure,” said Mr.
Suggs; “firc away.”

Simon walked up close to his father,
and placed his hand on the deck. Oid Mr.
Suggs looked in Simon’s eye, and Simon
returned the look for about three seconds,
during which a close observer might have
detected a suspicious working of the wrist
of the hand on the cards, but the elder
Suggs did not remark it.

“Wake snakes! day's a brakin'! Rise
Jack!” said Simon, cutting half a dozen
cards from the top of the pack, asd pre-
senting the face of the bottom one for the
inspection of his father.

It was the Jack of Hearts!

Old Mr. Suggs staggered back several
steps, with uplifted eyes and hands!

“Marciful master!™ he excluimed, “ef
the boy haint! well, how in the round cre-
alion of the ! Ben did you ever? 1o be
sure and sartin, Satin has power on this
yearth!” and Mr. Suggs groaned in heavy
biterness.

DRUNKENNESS.
BY L RAY, M. D\
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necessary to understand 15 unmediatc amd
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a malicious wink at Ben.
“Simon how did you do it?” queried the

Idone it jest as easy as--shootin’.”
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cr in any degree, satisfactory to the per
plexed mind of elder Jed'diah Suggs, can-
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he bestowed upon him the impracticable
pony, “Bunch.™

“list so, daddy; jist so; I'll witness that. | requires. This s the first well musked syos | fowever. befuce it Becomes constast sod
But it *mipds me mighty of the way mam. |

my give old Trailler the side of bacon |ceed one ancther with coastantly increns | duease

last week. She a-sweeping up the hath;

the meat on the table—old 'l'nullerjmnps | ther c-hf::‘.ir:.' deiwacy; amnd bas rapunn. when, ¥ the patient recwver, 1

up, gethers the bacon and darts, mammy
arter him with the broom stick as lur as
the door—but seein’ the dog has got the
start, she shakes the stick at him, sad hol-
lers, ‘You sassy aig-sukkin’, roguish, gaat.
ty, flop-eard varmint, take it along, take
it along! 1 only wish “twas full of a'snic
and ox vomit and blue vitrul, so o9 10
t’would cut your intrils into chithns'!—
That’s about the way you give Bunch to
Simon."”

It was evident to our hero that his fath-
er intended he should remain but one more
night bencath the patermal roof. What
mattered it to Simon?

He went home at night, curried and fed
Bunch; whispered confidentially ia his ear,
that he was the “fastest piece of hoss
flesh, accordin® to size, that ever shaded
the yearth;” and then busied himself in

Tue Porrricar Press v Excranp.—

principles in England, has been the in-
crease of the power of the press. A cor-
respendent of a Boston paper, writing
from London, says cn this subject:

* In enumerating the governing powers
of England, you have not done when you
have mentioned king, lords, and commons.
The press is to be named, and that not at
the tail of the list. The press has out.
grown the power of what is called the
vernmenl!, to control it, either by fear or
favor. Look at the Times newspaper,
with a net revenue equal to that of a
third-rate European potentate. Ministers
have bribed it until it is bevond the reach
of their pribery. They lock up to it with
fear and trembling, and a degree of hum-
ble obedience. It is the voice of the mest
vigorous intellects of England, saying
what will be most likely to find an echo in
the breasts of one hundred thousand inde-
pendent Englishmen, as they swallow their
buttered toast and boiled eggs. Look at
Punch, too, with wit and wisdom enough
to insure him = hundred patents of im-
mortality. He governs a great part
Eongland very much for its good. The
Pecksndfls of the land take hints from him,
much to the benefit of their dupes. Hence,
one may conclude that England is grow-
ing, and has grown wiser, and, of course,
happier. Yet, if one were to ask hi
to write down the folly, and the humbug,
and unhappi of England, it would be
ditfficult to decide where 1o begin. and
quile impossible to end.”

The National Iatelligencer is quoting
Col. Benton’s in answer o the

arguments of the Globe in favor of an.

nexation! Is the Tnreiligencer coming

Dearn.—He that is well prepared for

the great journey, camnot eater om it too

weep for his departure.
“ Are you injmed, madam!™ asked »

gentleman of a lady whom he saw fall on

the ice. *“O, no, thanks to my
was the reply.
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